THE   TUTELARY   GENIUS

the sign of the Rembrandt Head, were vacant, and that
he would be pleased to show them to me. I saw them,
liked them, and at once made up my mind that here
was the spot I had been looking for. "It should have
a sign," I mused; for Mr. Dunthorne's had captivated
me. The inspiration waited upon the wish: it should be
The Bodley Head. Bodley, the most pious of founders!
Who could so fittingly be enshrined as patron? Besides,
Bodley was one of the most notable worthies of Devon,
my native county, and had I needed a contributory
motive, this would have been an ample one.'

'Mr. C. Elkin Mathews was then in business at
Exeter; and, as we had already arranged that when
opportunity offered itself we should join forces, he came
to London at once in answer to my summons, saw and
liked the place as much as I did. The premises were
taken in Mr. Mathews's name, for I was not at first
to take an active part, and we walked away discussing
the future.

* "It should have a sign," I said, "and I have thought
The Bodley Head is what it should be." "The very
same idea was in my own mind," answered my partner,
fresh from Exeter, Sir Thomas Bodley's birthplace; and
consumed as he was at the time with that passion for
old literature which would, Exeter even apart, have
made the coincidence perfectly natural. So The Bodley
Head it became/

No past is so remote that we cannot imagine a remoter,
no cause so seemingly fundamental that we cannot
imagine one deeper still. No doubt the least gesture
of the most insignificant actor in that 'engaging tragi-